	WE ENCOUNTER TWO DEADLY SINS	
his temper was remarkably even, although, when
he had just cause, I have known him put out. He
shared with me a love of the countryside, and if I
knew more about cars, he was a very fine rider and had
a way with a horse.
Stiven was at home in the country, for he was a
fanner's son. He was young and strong and pleasant,
did cheerfully all that was asked him and much beside.
As I think was natural, he thought the world of Hubert,
but, because he was a good servant, he served me just
as swiftly and just as well. His honesty sat in his
eyes, and he had a good, quick brain which he was not
afraid to use.
All the world seemed to be travelling, and oui
train was so full that we could not discuss our
adventure without being overheard, I, therefore,
stared out of window and wished for the, coast, for
I could think of nothing but Hohenems and the secret
which was so precious in so many eyes.
It was while we were crossing the Channel, leaning
upon the ship's rail and making the most of the
privacy of the breeze, that Hubert proposed to take
Stiven into our confidence.
" You see," he said, " it's like this. It's as well
to be forewarned when you're going into the blue.
On the face of it, we're going to visit the castle which
now is (jurs—to take possession, as any legatee
would. In fact we've another object, but, as long as
we can, I suggest we should keep that quiet. Nobody
knows that we even know there's a secret, and I've
taken good care to leave that letter behind Very
well. Now the House of Haydn—whoever or what-
ever that means—and Harris are out to steal our
cake. We shall resist them, of course: but we

